FATHERS AND CHILDREN
peasant women. The front part of the temple
had long ago been overgrown with thick bushes;
only the pediments of the columns could be seen
above the dense green. In the temple itself it
was cool even at mid-day. Anna Sergyevna had
not liked visiting this place ever since she had
seen a snake there; but Katya often came and sat
on the wide stone seat under one of the niches.
Here, in the midst of the shade and coolness,
she used to read and work, or to give herself up
to that sensation of perfect peace, known, doubt-
less, to each of us, the charm of which consists
in the half-unconscious, silent listening to the
vast current of life that flows for ever both
around us and within us.
The day after Bazarov*s arrival Katya was
sitting on her favourite stone seat, and beside
her again was sitting Arkady. He had besought
her to come with him to the * temple/
There was about an hour still to lunch-time;
the dewy morning had already given place to a
sultry day, Arkady's face retained the expres-
sion of the preceding day; Katya had a pre-
occupied look Her sister had, directly after their
morning tea, called her into her room, and after
some preliminary caresses, which always scared
Katya a little, she had advised her to be more
guarded in her behaviour with Arkady, and
especially to avoid solitary talks with him, as
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